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SCHOOLBOY MUSBINGS:
A SONG OF THE SEA-SIDE.

o0 the wet, gray, gleaming sanda long lines of

reahors dusn
: . and faster rush our steeds hefore the scaree-
aah

ite oter the oeran the sea-birds skim in flocks,
Jlkewhite surf is bounding o'er brown and

waved |

igged ner ko, 4 .
sale and waves alike in boist'rous liberty rejoice,
soul or freedom, and my hean to find a

ehit tite soleinn clouds have mustered in

rorot therr weary losd within his house of rest;
« sonndd is silent, the sluggand Fanh asleep,
| stars, awaking, shine o er the wide, lone

iy restiess thought the fame of bhands

he

arkuess of the lolly past, in the firmamem

e and dreams ulone have flled their
e earlier world, of bolder, manlier days—
cang thoir country s beroes, of strife and victory,
¢ ye with their ife-blood the land of memory.
o ot heroes, who doth godlike deeds rehearse,
oW Tioin age o age, in everlasting verse.

glory still, though thorny be the

Flimiag
o 1 march through Hames of lire, lead me onward,
a5 Lais
! to thunder, and give my harp a tone
wi every hoscin some echo of its own !
1 mo, how mighty were

Sty
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wake
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|| sour forth in freedom, and my heart but
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EY MARY IRVING.

CHAPTER V.
(iriana's Story.

“Alas'
ot all unlearned ! "—Tennyson.
¢ Kty ! I must find Kitty ! was Ori-
st vxclamation, as her hushand left the

I um

. i« up stairs, I dare say,” answered

Followed by Oriana, she opened the

ber room. Kitty sprang up from her

¢ posture, choked down the sobs that

strugeling in her throat, and turned

ir-drenched, crimson face to her sister

Mrs, Grey,

. ot poor, dear Kitty ! said the latter,

liny her arms as she came up to her.

I let me call yon so, won't you ?"

¢, fulding the blooming girl in & warm

uhira “You will eall me Oriana, too, and
* Mrs. Girey, and let me love you dearly,”

“Rite s ured and excited, poor child,” said

her sister, while I{it!{ was trying in vain to

It ber voice.  * Now, Mrs. Grey, lie down

le you talk tous. I am really very

Vi

Urinns lay upon the couch, her long hair
Laura’s lap, and her arm still
Pt rlv wround Kitty's waist. She began

hei story—keeping, all along, the pretty accent

4 her language, especially when un-

ing over

y far away from here, or from my Flor-
niler the shade of palms
whs, on the banks of the mightiest
But I'1eft Brazil when a child, and
thing ot it fur years, My poor mother!
Portuguese by birth, of poor but

il famuy

WA

LAY

il her say; 1 never saw him. He
Frown into the prigson of Rio Janeiro, for
ne misdemeanor against the Govern-
lied there, a few weeks before I was
My mother’s family cast her off, indig-
r visiting her husband in his dis-
In lier bereavement and distress, they
beot come near her ; and, despairing, she
st rsalvedd to take me, and go to France—
y td there o home with a sister of my
wuher.
the vessel (a French merchantman)
Irendful night, boarded by a Cuban
«(France and Spain were then at war,)
uy poor mother was taken prisoner with the
arried to that great, wicked island.
Uae! she wag very beautiful, and very sor-
v und the captain of that privateer de-
¢ ber with so many false promises, and,
iz 1o be kind to her, instead of loaving
e pitin prison with the others, took her
uely coffer plantation in the interior of

] |

ar

! trouble you with the rest. My
Awarted® mother! thrown there
Lundreds of slaves, herself a slave in
b e vame, and not a white neighbor

vers happy as a little child, for the
petled me—as a kind of atonement, I
¥ wother ; the servants, young

W made a preat deal of me; and m

+did little except ery over me.

nierstand her tears, and used to
them, and keep away from her arms
« possible; so it was long before I
w anything about the true state of

"5 Captain L., too, tired of her tears
7« of time—perhaps years of grief
¢« of the beauty from her dark
' know which ; but one morning
Wakened hy timhwuml of voices in the
. wy mother’s room—angry, pas-
leading tones : then a uwmfflrfatr:l:,
stream, and a heavy fall. I ranto
1it, and found my mother lying
nowith blood upon her white ips.
po W wringing my hands, and calling
© % vulante rumbled by our window,
% 0t It carried the master of the
“ardenae, 10 claim his young Spanish

o oull not be in the house when
vl o % notiflife hung on the removal ;
.. 4 servanis laughed and jeered, at
fer downfall, ﬁut when lay 8o
% slier they had carried her to the
id built for her near the over-
fien they saw that she had no
ng about her—they changed
*gan to pity hey and me.
ip from her stupor that night,
* 10 her bed-side. She told me
ther's friends and her friends in
2 ;5--1?:'(’-11 me pever to fi “-:;
ame de Marti my rren
i Fave me money mﬁr?;’“b-—ﬁ!r she
' of those baubles—and charged
g I was old emough, to find my
g % or Havana, and take a ship
“ 1 could not be worse off than
moaned, and then burst out—* Oh,

" “oiid ! how can 1 die, and leave
| mize me, Oriana, that you will
-. your hmq[_hﬁr' no matter what
com i Uk, my God! pardon!’
feed her, though I hardly knew,
p UF Wiy, I was promising’; but it
. T little, and she sunk back into
., ore morning, she was dead. How
. ¥nce then, have I wished T had
but God knew better !
'TL' i'::}'iug I
’n‘]“l‘nl 2real sorrow ; and it was a
. Went up 1o the i

* mbed g0 rn“effgrmmrﬁgwgl ﬁhn:
¢ e feapiin L soble b
it the bestlove aymate. -
il U8 Vines, I%‘I{M along
Wy, 27O —never thinking that I was not
“ 5o At Bome there &S ever.

T

347, with lag
o By mothers 1o o Dincker and proud-

0%, rar0er's had been, lay the
‘aap':;d won floating scarf ‘%i
he e e WOma y and

u stood
hoc etbow,

i, 4titoes with  large
SRy of
* O Uny coffee cups, waiting her

ot

2 nl?li'!}l's_'- and a boy stood st

My father was a Frenchman— |

leisure to be thirsty. At the sight of me, she
half rose, and looked at me from head to foot.

“{When will the Captain come?’ I inno-
cently asked, running up to the woman, whom

I very well knew.
ﬁﬁ” lady arched her tinted eyebrows con
srEie et e e el
e y &

her somethin, kno%whu——vhegm
ed her up to her full height. Her eyes fiashed
lpuhs fire on me; her face was convulsed
with rage, and she ground her teeth, as if she
could have torn me in pieces. A torrent of
Spanish was poured on my ears, of which I
conld not understand a word

:iu;dm unﬁlfl had ; |
en m among the negroes, an
sobbing for hours. xt da; ,ﬂ;ile ead
waiting woman brought down an order to the
overseer, that I was to be kept among the ser-
vants, and never seen again in the house. I
was to be kindly treated, so I heard ; but never
to be trusted out of sight.

“1 had no desire to lgo to the house again,
after my fright; only I did use to wish that
Captain L. would some day come to the quar-
ters to see me, and give me bon-bons, as he
had always dome. Onee or twice I saw him
from a distance ; and once, unluckily, when I
had been harshl punished, I ran away from
the overseer, and watched in the stable-yard
until the Captain came. He started when he

patted me on the head, and gave me a resl,
and told me to go back to the quarters, be a
good girl, and he would attend to the matter.

“1 think this was the reason of a chan
which happened soon after; for 1 am sure
saW hialaé)y watching us from a window, When
he next went away for a journey, she—sold
me to a slave-drover from the coast!”

U ¥ou!" exclaimed Kitty, vehemently, the
color rushing anew into her cheek.

# Yes—me! 7 returned Oriana,sadly. “From
the time I was seven years old, I was a slave—
in name. And who is a slave in right ?

“ My first master was a citizen of Matanzas,
a Creole. His family, like himself, were indo-
lent yet indulgent, except when some sudden
passion was aroused, or when their orders were
disputed or disobeyed. I, undrilled in my sla-
very, tried resistance until I found it to be of
no use; and many's the mark and scar on

ead, arms, and back, that I shall carry to my
grave, from that place.”

“ Heathen! brutes!"” was Laura's indignant
exclamation.

“There are worse heathen nearer home,
lady,” calmly responded the uarrator. “ Be-
cause my skin was not so black as that God
had given to others, who were bought with
money, like me, had I a claim to be treated
differently from them ?

‘“ At last, as the house was overrun with half-
| grown servants, I was fortunately hired into the
| service of an invalid lady from the neighbor-
| hood of Tallahassee, who, with her son, was
| spending a winter in Cuba for her health, It
| was a new life for me—a blessed life! for she
| took an interest in me at the first glance, and
| very soon grew to love me truly and dearly.
"When she was going to leave, she bonght me.
| I remember her son laughed, and said it was a

bad speculation ; forwhat should 1 ever be worth
| to her as a slave? I bhad a horror of him from
| that moment, and vsed never to speak to him
when I could possibly avoid it.

“ She took me to P“iorida, and taught me, and
cared for me, as if I had been a free child. In-
deed, she could hardly have done more for an
own daughter—dear Mrs. Withers! She suffer-
ed 80 much, that she seldom left her room; and
we hlm!l{ ever had visiters, being quite out of
the world. So she leaned on me, and clung to
me, as if I had been traly her own. She believed
my story, and wrote to Madame de Martigny
soon after I went to her. But the letter was
never answered ; perhaps it miscarried. She
| did not try pgain; I think she had a horror of
my being taken from her, by that time:; and
thought, as long as she could make me so hap-
py, she had a right to keep me, as I had no near
relatives. But she drooped, year by year, and
the angels drew her nearer and yet nearer their
home; and one night—it was that of my twen-
tieth birthday—they took her suddenly away
from me, without a word of warning !

“Bhe could not have rested in her marble
tomb, dear lady! if she had known what was to
befall the dove she left in the talons of the vul-
| ture. When they buried her, I tried to throw
myself into her grave, I recollect ; though, God
knows, I then saw oufy the shadow of the great
evil that rose before me!

“Mr. Withers, the son of my mistress, had
always sneered at his mother’s rojects for m
freedom. When she had urged him to pus
inquiries more actively, at first he had rep?ied:

“*A pretty parcel of travelling agents it
would keep, to follow up every sallow-faced
slave’s story! No, madam! I'll have nothing
to do with this foolish business.'

“This man was now my master!
long, dreadful months "——

Oriana stopped, pressed her hands over her
eyes, and ahuddered) from head to foot, before
proceeding.

“I had read of the ‘furnace of fire seven
times heated '—and of the ‘Shining One,’ that
walked with the three children there! and if
He had not been with me in my fiery furnace,
and brought me through—oh, how much '—un-
harmed and unscathed, I had never been alive
this day to tell you. At last I was sold, at
Pensacola.”

“¥ou! publicly sold at that age!" exclaimed
Kitty, wiLE eyes flashing fire.

“It seems a lifetime—the three years that
have passed since then,” she went on, slowly,
without directly noticing Kitty's outburst. 1
am young in years, but I have white hairs in
my head ; I have had them ever since that day
I stood on the auction-block in the city sale-
room, hopeless and desperate. T saw and
heard little distinctly, except the korrible, harsh
jargon of the auctioneer, and the harrowing
toss of his hammer, until an elderly gentleman,
a stranger in Pensacola, stepped up and laid
his hand upon me, axcilimmg, ‘ Poor child!
this is a disgrace to the nineteenth century.'
I lifted my despairing eyes, for the voice was
kind ; and when I saw a look in the face that
was kind, too, like that of my buried lady, I fell
down on my knees at that man’s feet, and
begged him, for the love of God and his crea-
tures, to save me.

“He wept—the strong-hearted man! And
as he stood there, his hand upon my head, my
persecutors one by one slipped away, for the
finger of conscience was pointing at each heart.
I was left, and sold to the kind-hearted Mr.
l(i:::j'rz for the sum of twenty-five hundred dol-

“Mr. Grey!” repeated both, in a breath.
“1 see you bave never heard "—Oriana be-
gan; but, checking herself, asked, “ Did Hamil-
ton never tell you about his mother 7"
“Only that she died years ago,” replied
Laura, with a puzzled look.
“Then I must interrupt my own story a little.
The first Mrs. Grey was a beautiful lady—a
d lady—of what the world calls highest
irth. She had but two children—Hami d:m:'i

and his brother, James, who
abroad. gn&:’ did not formerly, a8 now,

For five

saw me; and when he had heard my complaints, | face

hand was placed my head; and it has
never since been buck., I lived ouly for
him. I will live, while I breathe, only f()t{lilll;
and for all that he loves. But how little I at
first thought of being s0 loved by him—so lifted
tumgmuaﬁqnhhuﬂnvuludm!

** He was an invalid that first winter, (it was
soon after he had sent his boys abroad.) I had
been almost reared in a sick room, and you
may judge whether I would mgke & good nurse
to or whose life I | have given mdy
own. But the world, .the malicions world,

would not let me rest in my quiet path of duty
and care. Oh! slanderers have b k hearts ;
but what can a slave girl ! He

heard at last what was whispered abroad ; and
I could see whata turmoil it made in his noble,
uprifl:t soul.

“1 had told him all my history, just as I
would have told an elder brother ; and he be-
lieved it. His promise that I sheuld be right-
ed went to my heart, somehow, as the other
promises never had done. -

“1 was sitting on a low seat by his high-
cushioned arm-chair, one evening, with a bowl
of fresh goat's milk, which I had brought him,
in my hand.

“‘Put down that
seriously, and tarn to
to you.’
“1 did so, and seated myself so that I could
watch the lights and sh 8 of the blazing
sea-coal, in the grate, play upon his kind, dear

1, Oriana,’ he said,
me. ‘I wantto

*‘I have promised you that you shall be free,’
he said; ‘rather, I have told you you are free.
The purchase I made, in name, was & mere
farce! But, to establish this before the world
will take time and strength ; 1 hope soon to be
able to begin the work. Meanwhile, dear child,
I must do something for you. This is hardly
a home for you,' he said, sadly looking into
the coals. ‘How would you li{e to try a few
years of school life 2’

“¢1 have studied with Mrs. Withers,’ I an-
swered, and then stopped, for my heart was
full‘, and I could not say what 1 wanted to.

<'*Yet, I cannot bear to send you away from
me!’ he exclaimed, suddenly clmngini his
tone, so tenderly, that it maade my full heart
overflow. I burst out crying, and dropped my
head on the hand he was holding.

“i1 don’t want to be sent away!’ I eried.
‘Who will protect me, who will love oune that
has been a slave, be she ever so rightly free?
Oh, let me stay, and live and die in taking care
of you!’

“¢ Will you do it, Oriana!’ he asked, in a
deep, low voice, that startled me. He lifted me
to my feet, and held my two bands in his, look-
ing with all his soul into my face.

“T cannot, must not tell you all he said that
night. Enongh, that he asked me to bless an
old man’s heart; to be his in soul, as if no
base law had ever made me his in body. quu;nl
as wa stood, said he, before God and His
angels, so let us stand before man ; if 1 could
only love him—I, so young, so warm-hearted,
he said. But I could not bear that doubt!
How could I have helped loving him better
than all the world!

“I was very thoughtless, T know, in the step
I took ; but I followed just where he led me—
to the altar, where we were made one before
Heaven and man!

“Until then, he had told me very little of
hig children ; and I knew so very little of hu-
man nature ! I think he never had understood
Hamilton’s peculiar temperament; he had al-
ways seemed so placid and yielding to his
mother, and so absorbed in l.{m passion for
music and poetry, which he had inherited from
her.

“Alas! afler we were married, a letter from
Naples came like a thunder-clap upon my life’s
just opening dream ! It brought news of the
teath of James ; and, what was far more bitter,
the deep, strong anathema—'tis the only fit
word—of Hamilton, upon the step he had heard
that his father was going to take.

“41f you can forget her of whom neither you
nor the world were worthy,” he wrote ; *if you
can take one of base birth—your cwn slave—
into her sacred place, the sacrilege shall never
be sanctioned by the presence of your son!
Better be a fugitive—aye, even a vagabond in
the earth—than witness of a father’s disgrace
and shame !’

“He heard of our marriage; and since that
date, all his father's letters have been returned,
unsealed and unnoticed !

“Oh! it has nearly broken my poor hus-
band's heart! I have wept long nig{lt.s through,
praying God to let me, in some way, be the
means of restoring that love between them
whose thread I had so innocently broken ! ”

Kitty pressed the hand she held, and Oriana
gratefully lifted her glistening eyes.

‘ As to the promise Mr. Grey had made me,
I must tell you very briefly that it was fulfilled,
and most triumphantly for me. For I not only
found my mother's family in Brazil, but re-
ceived letters from my aunt in Paris, provi
to the eyes of the worﬁl what the eyes I low
had never doubted! It was still necessary to
make some legal investigation into the pur-
chase of my childish self by Mrs. Withers, and
my transfer from one owner to another. M
hushand was absent on that business when {
heard of Hamilton’s illness, and felt as though
God had called me to come to him ! "

“ God has indeed led you in a strange way!”
said Laura, reverently. “How like a dream
it must all seem to one in your position; the
wife of a wealthy planter, and yourself owning
slaves "

“I! No, dear lady!” she exclaimed, start-
ing from her pillow. “No; you cannot {mlieve
it! It was the one thing I asked before I would
take my own freedom, at the beloved hands
that gave it—that it should not be hought at
the price of my soul's happiness. How ecould
I ever bear to own a slave, having been one
myself! Who is enslaved with & better right
and title than I was! Noj; Mr. Grey and I
Im;e taken a vow to each other and ?:3 eaven;
and we are preparing our slaves—Ahis slaves, I
mean—ifor tﬁe fpr:rodom he means to give the:’m,
as soon as possible!”

“Oriana, you must rest now!” fell upon
their ears, in the mellow tone of Mr. Grey, who
had softly entered in the gathering twilight.

“I am ready now,” said the child-wife, with
a smile of sweetest trust.

R Kil.t‘{ ! where is Kitty ?" called Christopher,

in a lou jsper, as he bustled in from the
hall. “If you are going back to-night, you
must be ina hurry,” said he, pouncing upon
her. “The boat is in sight! "
“Yes—I forgot! that is, I will be ready in a
moment!” and, ruoning up stairs, Kitty
caught up her bonnet and mantle, and flew
down again with noiseless step.

‘“‘Be careful of the night air, love,” suggest-
ed

Laura.

“Iwill,” she answered, absently. Then turn-
ing, she tossed back her veil, and, laying her
tear-wet cheek against her sister's, threw both
arms around her neck. “ Think of Kitty, sis-
ter!” she whispered ; and, turning, was away
in a moment.

“What a tender heart the

coming again. Father, if I never wake, trust
me, I leave the world in peace and charity with
all whom God made upon it! In such u light,
.utl';h“:lg’ are bright—so bright! At peace—
with all.”

h‘:.sm Or‘fmcl ’;lhulmd the otber,e:él 8
whi scarcely audible, bending his head to
meﬁrhn mpol{se . "

‘“Even—Oriana!” feebly repeated the son.
:ll . y you be happy—and she—God keep you

“God bless you, my child! Sleep!” He had
already fallen againinto that deathlike, but
restoring slumber.

For the National Era,
TREEASURED TRESSES.

BY ANN SUMMER DRAKE.
——

What magic will dwell in a simple tress,

That once has adogned & brow we loved ;
At its twining touch, how our pulses thrill,

Aund the hidden springs of the heart are moved !
The tears will fall iy unbidden showers,

Az we gaze on the shining threads of gold,
And fancy will ’inlnre the form and face

That our weeping eyes ¢an no morte hehokl

The childless mgther ofl feeds her grief
By recounting all her fair babie's ways,
And dwells with a gush of tenderness
Oui ite lisping words and mimic plays ;
But naught can the troubled fonntuin stir
With such deep power ua the ring of gold
She sewered in anguish from that fair brow,
Thal felt 10 her tonch so strangely cold.

b J

The father will move with a ealm, cold lirow,
Amid the thonghtless, hurrying erowid,
And vone would read on his tearless face,
That his first-born slept in a walery shroud.
Bal follow hitn howne ; what magie spell
Sweeps from his brow all the culmuess there,
And brings 1o his ear the sea’s deep moun?
"I'is o silken lock of his son's dark hair.

The maiden will wreath her lips with smiles,
When sorrow is breakiug the threads of life,
And her ringing voiee, in its mirthful wne,
Revenls no tale of the inward strife,
Bat oft, with & barst of auguish wild,
When earth is wrapped in the mantle of night,
She bathes in tears a bright tress of hair,
That softly gleams in the calm starlight.

Oh! none can resist the gentla swny
Held o'er our hearts by the glossy thread,
That binds our souls like & golden chain,
To cherish the memory of the dead.
Be it rich in gold, or of midnight hue,
Or blanched by years to & snowy white,
Its power is the same o'er youth or age—
No mortal e’er can resist its might.

A NEW BOOE—* CONE CUT CORNERS.”

We have been favored by the publishers, the
brothers Masor, of New York, with a few proof,
sheets of a work, entitled “* Cone Cut Corners,”
to be issued in June, from the pen of a new
writer. What the plot is, or the aim of the
author, we cannot tell ; but from the specimens
we have secn, we infer that he is a pretty keen
| satirist and capital in portrait painting. Take
for example, his sketch of—

THE FASHIONABLE WOMAN.

Mrs. Chesslebury is therefore of the best so-
ciety, Few stand better in the best society
than she. She is a leader in the world of fash-
ion. Few have higher qualifications for that
very lofty and commanding position. i

The world of fashion in which she shines is
not a large world, but it is a very choice world.
Its orbit is smaller than the orbits of some:

system is narrow, but it is exclusive. It is an
industrious world ; it works late at night, and
far into the next morning, and only retires to
reet, putting oat its many lights, when the
morning sun hegzins to extinguish, one by one,
the stars. Like the moon, the world of fashion

face by day. Itis an ambitious world; am-
bitious to wear the newest dress, to produce the
most recent fashion—to make the most striking
show. It is a world which spends much, dresses
much, talks much, does little. It is a world of
smiling faces, and of envious hearts—of bright
eyes and dull infellects—of’ brilliant nights, and
of cold gray marnings. It is & world of great
cry, but not of a t deal of fine wool; a
wo:ild of much glitter, but of very liitle pure
old. 4
4 Prominent as a leader in this world is Mrs.
Lafayette Chesslebury, well-fitted by nature and
education for her position; well endowed with
all those charming qualities of mind and per-
son, which make ghe world of fashion so eleva-
ted and so elevating. The great object of her
life is to outshinn lﬁl‘s. Stuccuppe ; as the great
object of Mrs. Htuccuppe's life is to outshine
Mrs. Chesslebury. The world of fashion is
retty equally divided between the two. One
Kalf takes its tone from Mrs. Stuccuppe, the
other half from Mrs. Chesslebury,
Mrs. Stuccuppe drinks the waters at Sarato-
a. Mrs, Chesslebury bathes and yachts at
ewport. Mrs. Stuccuppe attracts admiring
lances in morning service, by a new Parisian
Eannet. Mrs. Chesslebury extingunishes her,
next Sunday, with a camel’s hair shawl. Mrs.
Stuccuppe annihilates Mrs. Chesslebury with
“the largest party of the season,” in which she
introduces the neéw feature of tableaux. Mrs.

"l ety. Form a temperance society, an
-| meeting regularly once a week, or a fortnight.

1 I should attend regularly, and I think most of

others ; the path prescribed for it in the social | %

shines by night, and shows but a feeble, faded !

L]:“; t.hlis ‘Lspit} ﬁ;lm,'.ioam:e, and be{uer ;)mtm-u,

n't pared to it) break
ice ; bn;ohm {it l?::f:kuan, I w?ib]y?dmp into

same L i owed by great a

from all.) m in (spit) hmpag:
1 don't pretend to be & talking man.
is all right, (spit several times,) but
talking man, so I'll quit.” (Spit, and
sat down.)

“Hr..ldloﬁgl‘lor," said Jason, :d ﬁort time
afterward, rising in great haste, and hitting his
knee under the desk. y

“Mr. Chesslebury,” said Mr. Moderator, bow-

hen
been so much encouraged by the
success which attended Colonel Willick's effort,

that he immediately determined npon essaying
a speech himself, He bad, indeed, -alread
risen thrice with that view, but had been eac
time forestalled in his purpose of obtaining the
floor, by other speakers, which was the occa-

i is present hnate. He now found him-
sell somewhat disconcerted by the very readi-
ness with which the opportunity to speak was
awgrded him. So he said again :

“ Mr. Moderator.”

Having thus made a fair beginning, be turn-
od hid partly towards Salanda's seat, burst
into a little laugh, and immediately smothered
his‘ ?ﬁw [ rlc:tarnnbunl e;olmnity.

g , dir,”” he proceeded, when these pre-
liminaries had been adjusted, “that you will
excuse my occupying your time this evening;
but 1 should like to contribute my mite with
the rest. 1 don't intend to say but little. I'm

[

" /| not any more of an orator than Colonel Willick,

nor so much; but I suppose, ladies and gentle-
men, that we don't come here to make oratious,
but oiily speeches. So I should like to say that

| what seems to me is, that we ought to do some-

thing about tem ce, a8 well as talk about
it. Tt's just as if & man should see his house
on fire, and go on saying what a dreadful thing
it was to have one's house on fire, and how he
must begin to put it out, and shouldn’t begin
to bring any water, or anything. Speeches are
very good things, sir, particularly when they're
short. Bat what we want is, to do somethin
abont temperance. We might it here, an
talk and tell each other stories, and so on, all
night, and have a good time; but the question
is, what good would it do ?

“ Now, what I move is, that we get up a soci-
have a

the students would;—and—and—"

What rock Jason’s smoothly-gliding speech
here struck npon—whether he foun
upon the very verge of expressing an intention
to bring Salanda and Miss Blossom aud cousin
with the same regularity, and could not connect-
edly draw back, cannot be ascertained. At all
eveuts, he here brought his address to an ab-
rupt termination, with a—"that’s all I have to
say, sir,” and took his seat; somewhat uncertain
whether he had been silly, or had made the best
speech of the evening; and he scarcely knew
whether the applause which followed his effort
was intended in commendation of the speech,
or was called forth by the dilemma which hast-
ened its termination,

Deacon Ficksom rose. “He had been re-
quested,” he said, “to take some part in the
meeting, and he had come for that purpose.
He thought it was a good cause, if prudently
followed, and not overdone. He approved the
-zeal of his young friend from the city, but

supposed there were a good many people who
drank too much, and he wished they would re-
form.® People would be a great deal better off
¥ they weré only williuﬁ' to spend less money

|

in drink. He was glad r
more attention to temperance. Some people
thought total abstinence was the only remedy
for intemperance. There was a good deal of
difference between temperance and total absti-
. nence. There was no need of drinking so much.

He was not prepared to say that all ti-rinking of
fermented liquors in every form ought to he
given up. There was certainly a difference be-
tween temperance and total abstinence. Tem-
perance was certainly a virtue, the Bible com-
manded it. But it was hard to say that total
abstinence was a duty.
that we should ¢ take a little wine for our stom-
ach’s sake, and our often infirmities.” ”’

Here the Deacon made a pause; he was not
quite certain whether he had quoted the text
aright. He had an idea, in which he seems to
be supported by some modern commentators,
that it should read, “take often wine for your
stomach’s ache, and your little infirmities.”
But not feeling quite clear upon this point, he
proceeded :

“He thought that the only means was moral
suasion ; every man should endeavor to persuade
his neighbor to be temperate—moderate—"

“Ha! ha! ha!” langhed a wild voice. “I
say, Deacon, who did you ever Persuude, e¢h?”

“1 haye the floor, Iv believe,” said the Dea-
con.

“Ha! ha! ha! who now? Tell us.”

“Please address the Chair,” interposed the
Moderator, tapping that article of furniture
upon the arm. Ty

“I tell you,” cried the wild voice, in still
wilder tones, with no laughter now, but with
terrible earnestness, “1 tell you, the man that
talks about moral suasion to sots and drunk-
ards, is a fool.”

The whole room buzzes with astonishment.

'

Chesslebury the next week atiains a glorious‘
resurrection, in a trinmphant fancy dress ball. .
Meanwhile, they are to esch other warm friends, :
and no acquaintances in an evening party |
wshake hands more cordially
mortal enemies.

In all such fashionable warfare, Mrs. Ches-
slebury is unsurpassed. A host within herself,
wherever she goes, she carries strength and
courage to her friends, and spreads rout and
dismay among her enemies. Young ladies,
growing up in the world of fashion, model them-
selves after her. Old—we beg their on—
mature ladies, hegitate not to imitate her close-
ly. Young men, connoisseurs, pronounce her
a splendid woman, and her husband a lucky
fellow; and the pair never enter a ball-room
together without producing a sensation.

be is bold in open “ontest, skillful in tactics,
lacid in triumph, and graceful in defeat. She
fuu mind for manmuvring, an ear for scan-
dal, an eye for the faults and frailties of her
friends, and & hand for her husband’s purse.

The elder Miss Chegslebury, just seventeen
by the family genealogy, has lately finished her
ucation, hag butterflied, or, as that pro-
cesa is termed among the insects of fashionable
life, has “ come oui,” this winter. The young-
er Miss Chessle is still in at a
boarding-school. Both of them sing a'littl

lay a little, dance & little, and misunderstan
f‘mnch;gooddu]. There is also, in the fam-
ily, young Master Chesslebury, uimdy men-
tioned in these pages. But ﬁoung masters are
of no account in thy fashionable world. Of him,
hereafier. .

more N s
This comprises the whole of the list; and
gives you, sir, what many a young gentleman
would give his head, aye! and a good deal
moré than that is worth, to obtain ; namely, a
Honoml introduction to the Chesslebury fam-
y.
Then we have a picture of
THE TEMPERANCE MEETING.
There was a few moments' delay before
could be induced to come forward.

t st length, in nse to & call from the
ehir,(}danl‘W'“ ::lm
whose was At an
mﬂ b F&m
zm&clﬂin{oml undar’thst
who more latel
arose to address

tation, but was su of a | as though she had been growing old in a few
mdmghn and much away from | da like a woman than a girl
his family, who Ii inﬂgnnim. little Kitty 1”

4 Mrs, name was Katharine—| 8o uized caretaking Laura, as she
must bave been a seraph upon earth. She was | prudently closed the window-shutters, to keep
too dreamy, sensitive, and etherial a for mt'mwm“ﬁ:: -
this work-day world, Her children It was sanrise [amilton Grey awoke
her. Hamilton, especially, grew up her second mmmw,nuﬂqmw—
self, her shadow ; and she becan na: haired father, who hiad watched all night st his
mMmrthM 1 never kn mbn-lymhmksu
all this until unfortanately for him, con- | infant, he vainly atiempte: e fongh
seated to take u place beside her in the large ‘&""a?ﬂ'”:amm e

«:n....“'-'“"""'- ' ad | wﬂmﬁwuu&: Forgive and
Hqi-:.d:h‘- » the old
licious climate . long time,” said
.“lmn-mmubud "@""‘“‘.’" z
chaser and redeemer, *

than these two I

[

“Is a fool,” the voice repeats.

The speaker rose. He stood somewhat un-
steadily, leaning now back against the wall,
and now reaching forward in the emphasis of
his utterance, I.I'l§ leaning half over the desk
before him. His dress was very poor, his hair
dishevelled and matted, and the Deacon, turning
round to see him, recognised the red-nosed man
he had often met enjoying the hospitality of
Gregory Donoe’s store, The Deacon said noth-
ing, but he turued upon the assembly a mild

meetings, ard to express the opinion that a fel-
low who would put ont a Deacon, ought to be
summarily put out himself. )

“Moral suasion to drunkards! it’s no use,
and it's worse than no use. [ know if. 1 tell

u I am one of "em. I am, by the —— ——,

am. And I gxow.” -

The whole room is startled into perfect si-
lence. In the pause, the very fire scems to
hold its breath.

“I've been a drunkard these ten years. You
know it. You've seen me loafing about your
streets ten years, and you've had a chance to
Jtry your moral suasion—and I ain’t the only
chance, God knows. Yes, and you have tried it,
too. You know I used to want to knock off.
You haven't failed to say kind words, and try
your suasion. You all try it. By , the
véry man that sells me rum, says, when he pours
me out a glass, ‘ Come, come, Jerry; you'd bet-
ter not drink any more.” ”

‘His profanity was terrible, but the equally
terrible earnestuess of his speech suilered not
eten the Deacon to reprove it.

\“You think a dronkard needs persuading.
TAere's not a drunkard in the State—that's
wirth saving—who doesn’t wish, two hours out
of, th day of his life, that he could
kmcm“.ﬁq’n moral suasion. What
they want is help! ! Good God! meLe!
peRCE! ForcE | to back it up.”

*You've seen ou see me every day sil-
tivy round—loafing. You thought I've been
as'eep, ing of X I've been

himself

thought nothing ought to be done in haste, He |

at people were giving |

St. Paul himself said |

but impartial look, that seemed to sum up con- | business what it contains; it is node of ours; and
cisely the law upon disturbances of religious | if you don’t loose your grasp upon it, [ will call

a’l:!gthing earthly into hell, it'l]
be rum-gelling. ere'll be no law agin’ that
business there, I tell you. The devil knows
what'll pay for licensing, as well as you do.
But you go on selling liquor, and talking about
moral suasion. suagion! Good God!
if anybody needs it, it's your ministers who
darsen’t h rum down, and your deacons
who quote Seripture like a devil’s concordance.”

The discnssion which followed these remarks
was not of that parliamentary character which
can be well re

But whatever may have been the result of this
mﬁ:‘f in other respects, it at least wrou%’hl. a
marked change in the position of Deacon Fick-
som upon the temperance question, and there-
after he became ually more and “more
known as couservative.

He took, from time to time, a more decided
stand against all innovations upon all the old-
established liberties of men, and raised his warn-
ing voice, upon oecasion, against that fanatical
excitement which, before many years had pass.
| ed away, began to agitate society in Cone Cut
| Corners.

His enemies—the best of men have enemies—
called kim & “rummy,” and attributed his defeat,
in the usual church election for deacon, two
years later, by a two-thirds majority, to his be-
ing pledged to the liquor interest—though, as
all the world knows, this disappointment was
the.work of a fanatiesl elique, who, though un-
supported by the real wishes of the majority,
succeeded, {ay uuscrupulous mancuvring, in
obtaining a temporary supremacy.

If God ever lets

We omit some of the profauities of the drunk-
ard—they are better left blank than written out.

AN ELEPHANT'S FRATERNAL FEELING AND
_ AFFECTION.

| From the Buflalo Democracy.
1

[ While a wagon drawn by several elephants
was passing our office yesterday, the following
| story was told, which we vouch for as true:

' & menagerie visited the village

| Last season,
| of Johnstown, Herkimer county. When the
| cavaleade left fown, it passed over a bridge
| which the road crossed, leaving two elephants

to bring up the rear. These were driven to the
| bridge, but, with the known sagacity of the
| race, they refused to cross. The water of the
creek, which flows through a gorge in the slate
formation, presenting at that point banks of
precipitous character, and thirty feet in height,
was low, and by taking a course across a coru-
field a ford could be reached. But the pro-
prietor of the cornfield refused to allow his prop-
erty to be so used, except on the payment of
an exorbitant sum, and this the agent of the
menagerie refused to submit to. Accordingly
the elephants were again driven to the bridge,
and again they refused to attempt the crossing,
They would try the structure with their great
feet, feel cautiously along the plank with their
proboscal fingers, but each time would recoil
from making the dangerous experiment.

At last, however, goaded by the sharp iron
instrament of the keeper, and sccustomed to
| obedience, they rushed on with a scream half of
agony, half' of anger. The result showed the
prudent prescience of the poor animals to have
been correct; the Lridge broke, and went crash-
ing to the bottom of the gorge, carrying with it
both the monstrons beasts. One of them struck
upon its tusk and shoulder, breaking the former
and very badly injuring the latter; the other

was, strangely enough, unhurt. Now was shown
| the most singular and remarkable conduct on
| the part of the brute which had escaped. Its
| comrade lay there, an extempore bed being pro-

vided for ita.comfort, while no temptation, no
stralagem, was suflicient to induce the other to
leave, and proceed with the main portion of the
caravan, which finally went on, leaving the
wounded beast and its companion under the
charge of their keeper.

Day after day the suffering creature lay there,
| rapidly failing, and unable to move. At the end
| of three wecks, the water in the creek com
| menced rising, and therc was danger it would
| overflow and drown the disabled elephant. The
| keeper desired, therefore, to get it up and make
| it walk as far as a Larn near by, where it would
be out of danger, and could be better cared for.
But it would not stir. He coaxed, wheedled,
and scolded, but all to no purpose. At last,
enraged, he seized a pitchfork, and was about
plunging it into the poor thing’s flesh, when the
companion wrenched the fork from his hand,
broke it in fragments, and flang the picces
from it; then, with eyes glaring, and cvery
evidence of rage in its manner, it stood over its
| defenceless and wounded friend, as if daring the
keeper to approach, which the man was not so
green as to do again with croel pur

Thus the injured animal lay there until it
died. When satisfied that it could no longer
be of service, the other quietly followed the
keeper away from the spot, and showed no
desire to return. If this was not reasoning,
mingled with an affection some men might
| pattern after, we should like to know what to
| call it.

1

THE LOST PURSE.

“ What are you going to do with it? What
are you going to do with it?” exclaimed half-
a-dozen ragged urchins to a bright-eyed, thin
clad news-hoy who was holding a splendid purse
in one of his purple, cold hands, that he had
taken but a t‘;w moments previous from the
sidewalk. .

“ Return it to the owner,”” answered the littl
honest fellow, in a firm tone.

“A fooll a fool!” shouted the bhoys.
“Wouldn't catch us returning a purse that
looked as lhotlgh it had lots of money in it, as
that does. Let's see how much there ix,” spoke
the eldest of the group, and made an attempt
to wrest it from the boy's hand.

“It shau't be opened. Itis none of your

the police,” returned honest, Johnny, in & com-
manding tone.

The boys knew that Johany would do as he
said ; hence they not only ceased tormenting
him, but stole away as if the police were already
upon their tracks,

When alone, Johnny began to consider what
it was best to do. There was no way, that he
saw, by which the owner could be identified by
him. A thought struck him: he would deliver
it to the office of the chief of police. Bat he
should loge the sale of his Eapera if he attended
to it then; and if he did, his mother and little
sister must go without bread that night; for
they had nothing to eat save thaywhich the
daily sale of the newspapers brought. What
should he do? He paused awhile, and then
said: “ Mother, you had rather go lmngr{ to-
night, I am sure; I would rather, too, than kee;
the purse until to-morrow morning. Let'sseel™
he put his hand into his pocket, and, after
fambling a short time, drew forth three cents.
“]'ve got money enough to buy a loaf of bread
for mﬁ. gister's supper and breakfast, and I
will go without; so I will go at once and carry
the purse where the owner can obtain it."” Thus
saying, he trudged off, with the purse in one
hand and a large bundle of newspapers in the
other. He whistled as he went; for although

inched with cold and hunger, he felt happy,
mem dml?t‘h good.

isposing of the

an “ honest “ﬁ fellow he re-

e poli

related tohumol.her ow he

]

contemptible state, from which their mistaken

the armies of France had for a while aroused
them

was himself rendered the slave of the Cama-
rilli—as the notorious combination of his
nearest attendants was styled. They—as is
often the case with courtiers—gloried arro-
gantly of their triumph, not the least suspect-
n

ant‘)l‘.lgh to drive them from their stronghold.

political ascendency, and was humbled by the
presence of 150,000 foreign warriors, under the
command of the Duke of Wellington, “re.
mained, nevertheless,”” as Relteck
marks, “considered in the point
constitutional interest, the first and most im-

and being called | portan
'Pnbl;.'th . enemies of liberal ideas looked upon her as a
model State, and received, from what transpired
within her bosom, hopes and
instruction .:?lll, - :
then, as it is sti heart of Europe, and its
g:ry ulsation was felt, and is felt, mo

anxious eyes by the other greui’omof Euw
ﬁ?e,u moving spring of political agita-
ns.

But France had, after the restoration of the
Bourbonus,

ity, of which the one

those who cherished liberal ideas, advoca-
fod fha Sl aibammee o i Consiitntion
while the other was
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“Will he give wages enough to buy mother
and sister bread ?” anxiously inquired the lad.

“Yes," returned the gentleman, “and more
than that. Come,” he added, “ we'll soon see
what he'll do for you." Thus saying, he led
the way to a large brick dwelling, nearly op-
posite to where they had been talking.

A slight ring of the door-bell brought the
owner of the purse to the door. He was in-
formed by his friend that the lad before him
was the one to whom he was indebted for the
recovery of his lost property. Johnny was met
with a warm and hearty welcome from his new

honest boy into his employ, but that his mother
and sister should be made comfortable and
happy. Tears of joy filled the little fellow's
eyes a3 he hastened to inform his mother of his
good fortune. His mother was overjoyed at the
pleasing tidings of her son, and she and Johnny

conduct respecting the lost purso.—New Towk
paper,

For ihe Nutional Era.

Sketch of the Political History of Europe,
THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1844,

THE PRESENT TIME,

BY A FRIEND OF LIBERTY.

CHAPTER 111
Among all the Haropean rulers of the pres.
ent century, none appears to have been more

tion, than Ferdinand VII, of Spain. As soon
a3 he returned from his eaplivity in France, he
hastened to teach the Spaniards how foolishly
they had acted, in sacrificing their blood in his
cange, and in that of monks and aristocrats.

It was, however, very natural, that those who
were unacquainted with the principles and in-
gratitude of royalty, should have Hlattered them-
selves with the hope that Ferdinand, when re-
stored to the throne, would surround himself
with men from among the champions of his
cause, and of the independence of Spain. But
those who had entertained these just hopes
were soon made, by Ferdinand himself, to de-
plore their expectations, as illusions that were
not to be realized.

Selfish, ungenerous, bigoted, and hypoeriti-
cal, a8 Ferdinand VII was, he felt no inclina-
tion to sacrifice a jot of his pretended preroga-
tives, or those of the priests and monks that
raled over his cowardly heart, to the just claims
of the patriotic men who had vindicated the free-
dom of Spain. He viewed their terrible and
ever-memorable struggle agaiust the forces of
Napoleon in no other light than as an abso-
lute duty, incumbent upon them as subjects.
The word liberty, which had been the rallying
cry of the Spanish patriots, was now interpreted

and all those that would not admit the justice
of this interpretation, were deemed by Ferdi-
nand and his counsellors as rebels, worthy of
the severost panishment,

Immediately on his return from Fraunce, he
showed that he was determined to reign, not as
a constitutional king, whose right to the throue
was fonnded upon the will of the people, but as

hig pleasure, and whose attempts at limiting
his power would be considered as treason, which
their former sacrifices in his behalf would not
prevent him from punishing with the atmost
severity. It then became manifest that many
of the nobles, and especially the monks, had
excited the nation to resistance against Joseph
Napoleon, not because he had mounted the
throne in violation of the right of the Spanish
eople to choose their own ruler, but because
Ee Lad abolished the prerogatives and privi-
leges of the clergy and nobility, and made the
attempt at raising the lower or poorer classes
of the nation to a more elevated social position.
The privileged classes, in part, combined,
therefore, with Ferdinand, in order to guench
the sparks of liberty which the war of inde-
pendence had kindled in Spain. He himsell
refused to go to Madrid to take the oath of
fidelity to the Constitation of 1812, and took
ui, in March, 1844, his residence in Valencia,
while collecting an army of 40,000 men. Over
this body of fanatics, robbers, and murderers—
because such were the greatest portion of
them—he made General Elliot commander-iu-
chief, who afterwards acquired so deplorable &
celebrity, on account of Lis SANguinary perse-
cutions against the Liberals. Aided by this
force, and by the machinations of the clergy,
the youthful tyrant won a complete victory over
the friends of the constitution. Searcely six
thousand of these—the noblest sons of unhappy
Spain—headed by the heroic Mina, were able
to save their lives by seeking refuge in foreign
countries.

The tories, who then ruled the destinies ol
England, and the allied princes, who had
exhorted the European nations—and among
these, the Bpanish—to rise in defence of liberty
against Napoleon, took not a single step for
the protection of those brave Spaniards who
had contributed so gresatly to the ultimate de-
feat of that formidable warrior, but looked on
with evident indifference, while they were
butchered or exiled, at the command of an in-
solent and cruel despot, and by the instigation
of villanous monks.

Bat, no wonder; we know now, that the
allied monarchs, and the mass of the British
tories, motwithstanding their high-sounding
declarations of hatred to despotism, did not, in
reality, entertain a particle of true love for lib-
erty. While struggling against the ascendency
of Napoleon, they were no doubt wishing for
freedom for themselves ; but, in spite of all their
hypocritical protestations, it was never their
sincere resolution to make this blessing the
common property of the European nations.
The arbiters of the destinies of Europe did
not, therefore, interfere in the blamable meas-
ures of the king of Spain. He proceeded,
consequently, boldly in his course, which had
for its object to reduce the Spaniards to that

but heroic efforts against Joseph Napoleon and

But, having crushed the Liberals, Ferdinand

that liberty would soon grow powerfal
Meanwhile, France, though she had lost her

of

ustly re-
view of

t State of the world. Friends and
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) !).l

of the European continent.

bomna.l.he iaule-'ﬂcld of two hos-

returned

&

friend, who not only promised to take the |

never after had ocecasion to regret the latter's |

despicable, or more deserving of our condemna- |

as signifying the absolute power of the king: |

a master over slaves depending altogether upon |

Gonee | pars,

quently it was then, as it is now, watched with

into his employ, and see what he can make of | the nobility and the clergy, and vehemently

———
urging that the royal power could not be lim-
{ited by the prescripts of the constitutional

| charter.
| Louis XVIIT himself seamed st first inclived
to side with the liberal party; und lef o not be
JSorgotten, that his powerful protectors, in a
| note, sirned by Russia, Austria, Prussia, and
England, and besring the date of the 20th of
November, 1513, advised bim to follow the
| principles of “ wisdom and moderation,” warn-
ed him from improdent and “ passionate coun-
sels,” and recommended that “ he should op-
pose to all the enemies of the public good and
{ of the tranquillity of his kingdom, his attach-
ment to the constitutional laws, and his firm
| will to be the father of his subjects, without
| distinction of class or religion.”
| These wise and just counsels cannot hut gain
| our approbation, though at the same time they
| must strike us with astonishment, when we
| compare them with the indifference evineed I?’
Powers, from which they emanated,

the same

with regard to the unjust and eruel conduct of
the ]\'ih;; of F[‘:lill. But our astonishment will
digappear on a more mature reflection. From
the ?‘;llmilur»is the allied wonarchy bad ',->:'.IIII’:
to fear for their own tran {Inii?ir\'; but from
the French, who had more (Bau once brought

| them 3 the edge of rain, much danger was 10
be apprehended, should that nation be madden
el into a new revolution. Ilence it was the
fenr of rousing again the slesping lion, that
dictated the liberal and excellent counsels ad
ministered to the king of Franee, and which
| indeed were well calenlated to prevent & new
'fmﬂmpl at overthrowing the throne of the
Bourbons, and confirm the order of thiogs

which had been established in France by com-
| iu‘uT'.!'-l [’T"‘""T“'-

But, while Louis XVIII was himsell much
dispozed to follow the prudent counsels of those
to whom he owed his crown, the reacti ALY
party—the old nobility and the “light-fearing
i priests,” who, during the so eventfu! preceding
years had “learned and forgotten nothing ™

| closed their ears to the warnings of the confed
erated princes, as they had done to “the les
sons of ages,” and seemed to think of nothing
but of satisfying their vengeance, and of recov-
ering their privileges and their lost wealth,
Strong by the favor of the royul family,
| strong by the excited passions or parchased
assistance of an ignorant, fanatieal, and veunal
multitude, and strong, finally, by the sid of &
great number of apostates of the revolution,

the reactionists “ beset the king, who, notwith
standing his love of justice and prudence, was
not firm enough against the zeal and importn

nities of his old companions in misfortune,
and of his pretended friends.” The royal word
[ of pardon was broken ; arbitrary proscriptions
and executions took place, in virlue of laws of
exception ; many of the noblest men of France,

ouly on account of their liberul prineiples, or
of their gervices to the republic and the em-
| pire, were treated as criminals; and prevotal
| courts, as formerly the revolutionary tribunals,

pronounced, in judiciary forms, the decision of
| vengeance. The press censed to be free, and
| complaints, petitions, and the nssertion of truth,
| were interdicted to the friends of the constitu-

tion.
|

Thus the reactionista introduced a new
reign of terror, supported by the fear which
the presence of the foreign troops inspired into
| the vanguished party, that, however, enjoyed

the sympathy of the great majority of the na-
tion. “Religions fanaticisia associated its hor-
| rors with those of political, and in the south
and west of unfortunate France, murders and
devastations were practiced, almost without op-
position, on the part « [ the Government against
I Protestants 1 against republicans,
r barbarity by the most
Mu-ui}' -ln riecu t the I |;_"i-'|.'."..\'. P

The \'ir:-nr}‘ of the reactionists over e lib
eral party was accompanied by the diamissal
of Tallerrand, Fouche, and their
the two former being treated as their treachery
to Napoleon made them desersing. The new
ministry wus headed by the Duke de Richelien,
(who was probably unjustly viewed as scting
under the influence of Russia,) bot with whom
was associaled Decazes, a very prudent and
moderate IF:J]iT.;l.'iili].

Richelieu, though notorious on account of
his aristocratical predilections, was neverthe-
less deemed by the reactionists te be too len-
ient and impartial. These partisans of arbi-
trary power asked for impunity for crimes com-
mitted by their adherents, but, on the contrary,
for the most rigorous punishments of the lib-
eruls, when these had taken up arms in self-
defence. Richelien, apprebensive of the out-
break of n new revolution, opposed these un-
justifisble demands; and the allied princes,
dreading a similar event, renewed their warn
ings of moderation. This led to the dissolu-
tion of the Chamber of Deputies, which had
been controlled by the influence of the reac-
tionists,

The new Chamber proved to consist, in ita
majority, of friends of the constitution snd the
winistry, and hence the king became encour
aged to return, for some time, to a liberal course
of poliey. Besides, he was much influenced by
Decazes, who sternly opposed the fury of thae
reactionists, or, us they were styled, the witras.
Hence, the Government began to gain the con-
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fidence of the nation, and public tranquillity
was restored. In consequence of thia, the for
eign army of occupation, which had remained

in Franee from the linal overthrow of _\;lpo]c-nn.
wak reduced one-fifth, in the beginning of 18173
and in the following year, the total evacusation
of France by the foreign troops took place, as
a result of the conference of the Congress st
Aix-la-Chapelle.

The liberal party, despite the desperate re
sistance of the ultras, continued to exercise a
salutary influence upon the public affairs of
France, until the assassination of the Duke of
Berry, by an abandoned funstic. But then the
ultras or reactionista compelled Decazes to
resign, by their false assertion that this crime
bad been instigated by the liberals, and thus
regained the ascendency.

From that time, notwithstanding the most

manly resistance of the most eloquent orators
and the most sincere patriots—the constitution-
al charter was most scandalously violated by
adoption of the so-called laws of exception. A
terrible blow was directed against the liberty of
the press, and against personal freedom—against
the former by u rigid commission of censure
and inspection of books ; and against the latter
by the delention of those suspected of political
crimes,
But these arbitrary and severe mensures, in-
stead of strengthening the cause of the privi.
leged classes, had the effect to weaken it in the
course of some years. The French nation can-
not, uny more, long be kept in subjection by
violent means alone.
In Germany, neither the arrangements of
the Congress of Vienna, nor those of the Diet
of the German Confederation, had met with the
approbation of the Germans in general, who
had hoped for the realization of the idea of na-
tional unity, so desar to the immense majority
of that intelligent people ; and which had boen
s0 solemnly promised by the allied princes, du.
ring the struggle of 15813, against Napolson.

But some oFdle German princes of the see-
ond and third rank had, meanwhile, hastened
tw allay the fomenting discontent of their aub-

jects, by voluntary and liberal concessions. But

it to be observed that Austrin and Prussis
“remained closed to the idea of & genuine rep-
resentative constitution.”

The liberal spirit, which was nourished
throughout the whole of Germany by the lib-
eral institutions introdu in several of its
alarmed and exasperated the F[v1hEd
classes and the adherents of historical rights.
This unlczj.lpuit.:n pltt)'b raised ita voice, de-
nouncing, in most bitter expressi the
liberals, and ially the lcndom'lson;,omh,

charging l.hom= with fmbﬂm and revolu-
tlﬁn:?
lor“h ht to these

much wei to accosati in
written g;ghim upon the mnm? -
which he atiributed the di

tion of the Germans chiefi
that is to sa

intentions. Yes, the Russian counsel
state, Alexander von gavae
work

Gmny, in
disposi-

y tothe universitios ;
, to the malicious spirit that pre.

of
bﬂ.inrﬂﬁhﬁll of the ancient privileges to

vailed equally among the professors and the




